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Ter teles TrinceofTyre. 

HJt. That he haue his, call vp fome Gentlemen. 
i . Say/. Ho Gentlememcn my Lord cals, 

Enter two or three Gentlemen, 
i . Gent. Doth your Lordfhip call j 

Hell. Gentlemen , there is fomcofworth wold come aboard 
•t.pray greet them faircly. ' 

Enter Lyjlmachus. 

foluey^ 4 ^' ^' r,l ^ s '* man ^at can in ought you would, te- 
X< Haile reuerent fir, the Gods prtftrueyou. 
dof^* AHd y ° U W ° UtJlue tfle a S cI am » aad d ie as I would 

Lyf . You wiflv me well ; being on fhorc, honoring of jV*»- 
tunet triumphs, feeing this goodly veiled ride before vs , I made 
it, to know or whence you ate, 

HeR. Firft, what is your place t v 

Lyf. I am the Gouernor of this place, you lie before. 

He 3. Sir.our veflel’$of7)r*,init the King, a man, who for this 
three months hath not fipeken to any one , nor taken fuftenance, 
but to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

HeR.lt would be to tedious to repeatc, but the maine griefe. 
fjpnngs from the ioife of a beloued daughter and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not fee him ? 

HeR. You may, but bootlefle is your fight, he will net fpeake 
to any. 

Ljf. Let me obtainemy wifb. 

HeR, Behold him this was a goodly perfon , dll the difafter 
that one mortall wight droue him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King , all haile, cheGods prefetue you , haiieroyall 
Sir. 

HeR. It is in vaine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we hauc a maid in UMctahne, Idurfi wager would 
win fome words of him. 

Lyf Tis wcll be ihought , fhe queflionleffe with herfweete 
harmony , and other cholen attradlionj,w ould allure and make 
* battrie through his defended part, which now ate mid-way 




Peticlet prince of 'tyre] 

fWfce ii all happy, as the faireft of all, and her fiellow majdes, 
now vpon the leuie (Belter chat abutts againft the Iflands fide. 

HeR.Sate all effeaieffe , yet nothing wee 1 omit thatbeares 
recoueries name. But fince your kindnefie we haue ftretcht this 
farre, let vs befcech you, that for our gould we may hauc prouift- 
on, wherein we are noedeftitutefor want, but weary for the 

^Lr/.O.fir.a ecurtefie, which if we fiioulddeny, the moftiull 
God fer euery graffe would fend a Caterpiller , and fo inflift 
our ProuiHce : yet once more let mee entreat c to know at large 
the caufe of your Kings forro w- 

HeR. Sitfir, I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am preuented. 

Enter (JMarina. 

L yf.O heore’s the Lady that I fent for. 
welcome faire one : Ift not a goodly prefent ? 

HeB.S'ntc'i a gallant Lady. 

Lyf Sheet fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Came of a gentle kiade and noble ftocke, 

Idc wifh no better choifc,and thinkc me rarely wed, 

Faire and all goodneffc that con lifts in beauty, 

Expeft euenbeere, where is a kingly patient. 

If that thy profperous and artificial! fate , 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facred Phy fickc (hall rccciue fuch pay. 

As thy dc fites can wi(h. 

Mar&rJ will vfemy vtterraoft skill inbis recouejy, proui- 
ded, that none but. I and my companion maidebee fuffered to 
eome neere him. 

Lyf Come, let vs Icaue her, and the Gods make her profpo- 
rous. The Song. 

Xff.Markthe your mufickc t 

Mat. No, not lookt on vs. 

Lyf. Sec, (he will fpeake to him. 

Mar. Haile fir,my Lord, lend eare. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

Mar A *m a maid,my Lord, that nerebeforc inuited ei«, but 
haue beene gazed on like a Comet .* fiiee fpeake* my Lofd, that 

H a may 
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